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"Yes, and lessons at a shilling an hour won't
take us far/*
"Well?"
"Well, if each of us is working for herself,
neither of us will succeed. Whilst with my plan
you can take your train this autumn."
"Manya! You're mad!"
"No. At first you can spend your own money
and afterwards I will send you some. So will
father. I can save for myself at the same time.
And when you are a doctor, it will be my turn to
go and you can help me."
There were tears in Bronia's eyes for she under-
stood what the offer meant to Manya but she
thought the arithmetic a little odd. "How are
you going to keep yourself, to help me and to save
all at the same time?" she asked.
"Ah! That's the way I am finding. I am going
to get a resident post where I shall be kept by
someone else and have no chance to spend any-
thing! Isn't that perfect?"
"No," said Bronia, "I don't see why I should
go first. You are cleverer. If you go first, you
will succeed quickly and afterwards I can go."
"Why? Oh foolish Bronia, dear! Aren't you
twenty and I only seventeen? You have been
waiting centuries. I have time. The eldest must
go first. When you have a, practice, you can
shower gold on me! Besides I have set my heart
on it, so there!"
So in September, just a month before her
eighteenth birthday, Manya found herself in the